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~ “The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Covent Garden Chearre. 

Last night, Mr. Kean appeared as Richard the Third, and Mr. C. 
Kemble, as the Earl of Richmond ; Miss Jarman played Lady Ann, 
and Mrs. Faucit, Queen Elizabeth. In the combat, Richmond broke 
his sword, however, he managed to kill Richard, amidst thurders of 
applause. The grand Spectacle of Peter Wilkins, was revived with 
all its beautiful scenery. ‘The acting of Power, Keeley, Parsloe, and 
Mrs. Vining, met most flattering applause from all parts of the house. 
At the end of the first act. the curtain was sudden!y drawn up, we sup- 
pose, by mistake, and discovered many of the assistants, clearing the 
stage from the effect of the Land Storm, which had closed the act ;— 
they made a rapid retreat. 

Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Tue Tragic Play of Pizarro was performed at this Theatre, last 
night; Mr. Wallack is an excellent Rol/a ;—we know of no better ; it 
is.a eharacter exactly within his power, and he plays it admirably.— 
Miss Foote pleased us exceedingly in Cora; there isa gentle pathos 
about her acting, in characters of this description, that tivets the at- 
tention, and touches the heart ;—-in tragic characters, not requiring 
much. display of the sterner, or more violent passions, Miss Foote is 
always delightful ; she shines in these much more than in the Lady 
Feazles, and other heroines of comedy; her gentleness and beauty have 
here there full power, and she is actress enough to give them their due 
effect. Mrs. W. West’s Elvira, and Mr. Coeper’s Alonzo, were ade- 
quately sustained. Zhe Weathercock, followed, in which Miss Foote 
as Variella, and Harley, as T'ristram Fickle, were highly amusing. 
The PDaunb Savoyard concluded.—The house was very numerousiy 
attended. 

The Fiench Performance was honored last night by a crowded and 
fashionable audience. 

Lorp Morertn’s Tracepy.—We have a pleasure in informing the 
public, that Lord Morpeth’s Tragedy, entitled The Last of the Greeks ; 
or, the Fall of Constantinople, is at the point of appearing. The 
subject is familiar to scholars; and Gibbon’s Historical Account of the 
event is, perhaps, one of the most striking in his history, ‘I'his event 
though tragical in itself, was redeemed by many subsequent advan- 
tages conferred on Europe: it gave occasion to the revival of letters, 
by scattering learned Greeks, into various seats of banishment. The 
tragic part of the play is. confined to, and termivates with, the Fall 
of the City. 














Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, the Comedy of The 


School for Scandal. 


Sir Peter Teazle)s Mr W. FARREN, 


Sir Oliver Surface.......ccseeeee- Mr FAWCETT, 
Sir Benjamin Backbite,. Mr WRENCH, 
Charles Surface............. Mr C. KEMBLE, 


Joseph Surface, Mr WARDE, 

Crabtree, Mr BLANCHARD, Trip, Mr POWER, 
Moses, Mr FARLEY, Snake, Mr HORREBOW, 
Careless, Mr BAKER, Rowley, Mr CLAREMONT. 
Lady Teazle, Miss CHESTER, 

Mrs Candour, Mrs GIBBS, Maria, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Lady Sneerwell, Mrs VINING. 

Maid, Mrs BROWN. 


After which, a Piece, in one act, called 


A Race for a Dinner. 


Sponge, Mr WRENCH, 

Doric, Mr BLANCHARD, Lovel, Mr FITZHARRIS, 
Dalton, Mr BAKER,  Feedwell, Mr EVANS, 
Measureton, Mr HORREBOW, Frank, Mr HOLL, 
Gammon, Mr ATKINS, Waiter, Mr HEATH. 





To conclude with a Burlesque Tragic Opera, called 


Bombastes Furioso. 


General Bombastes....cccccccccccees Mr J. REEVE, 
Artaxominous, Mr BLANCHARD, Fushos, Mr EVANS, 
Courtiers, Messrs. Norris and Irwin. 


EL TS Roe Miss GOWARD. 





To-morrow, Othello, after which, the Mayor of Garrat, Major Stur- 
geon, Mr. J. Reeve. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 





This Evening, the Comedy of 


The PoerGentleman. 


Sir Robert Bramble, Mr DOWTON, Frederick, Mr JONES, 
Licutenant Worthington, Mr COOPER,  Ollapod, Mr MATHEWS, 
Stephen Harrowby, Mr HARLEY, Corp. Foss, Mr LISTON, 
Sir C. Cropland, Mr HOOPER, Farmer Harrowby, Mr SHERWIN, 
Warner, Mr THOMPSON, Humphrey Dobbins, Mr WEBSTER, 
Miss Lueretia Mac Tab, Mrs DAVISON, Mary, Miss NICOL, 
Emily, Miss E. TREE, Dame Harrowby, Mrs FIELD. 


After which, the Farce of 


Love, Law, & Physie. 


Doctor Camphor, Mr W. BENNETT, 

Captain Danvers, Mr HOOPER, Andrew, Mr TAYLEURE, 
Lubin Log, Mr LISTON, 

John Brown, Mr HUGHES, Coachman, Mr YARNOLD. 
Flexible, Mr MATHEWS, 

Who will introduce ** The Humours of a Playhouse.” 
Mrs Hillary, Mrs ORGER, 
Laura, MissI. PATON, Maid, Miss WESTON. 


Te which will be added, a new Afterpiece, called 


The Dumb Savoyard, 


And His Monkey. 


The Overture and new Music by Mr. R. Hughes—The Scenery by 
Messrs. Standfield, Andrews, Adams, and Marinani. 
The Action arranged by Mr. W. Barrymore. 
Count Giovanni Maldicini, (a State Prisoner) Mr YOUNGE, 
Florin, (his Infant Son) Miss LANE, 

Herr Vatchvell, (an old Soldier, Keeper of the Prison) MrBROWNE, 
Sturmwald, (Keeper of the Ferry at Ober Wesel) Mr WEBSTER, 
Piponetto, (the Dumb Saroyard) Mrs BARRYMORE, 
Marmazette, (his Monkey) Master RIDGWAY, 
Rapinstein, Mr HOWELL, 
Fiercenfold, ¢ Chiefs of the Mountain Band, Mr BARNES, 


Riflestaff, Mr BARTLETT 
Spielsburgh, Mr C. JONES, 


Leopoldstadt, (Captain of the Guard) Mr YARNOLD, 
Teresa Vanopa, (Hostess of the Black Eagle) Mrs FIELD, 
Celestina, Countess Maldicini, Mrs W. WEST, 
Principle Dancers—Mr avd Mrs Noble, Dancing Villagers—Misses 
Ryal, Zerbini, Macdonald, Chikini. 
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This Evening, will be performed the Opera of 


SEMIRAMIDE. 


CHARACTERS BY 


Madame PASTA, Madame SCHUTZ, 


Signor CURIONI, 
Signor DEVILLE, Signor PORTO, 
And Signor ZUCHELLI. 
At the End of the first Act 
A FAVOURITE DIVERTISSEMENT. 


To conclude with 


_ AFAVOURITE BALLET. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don't in 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodtcal 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching }— 
About two I pop in to see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarm- 
ing—Britons bulwark—love our navy. Tuesday—f loiter about the Quadrant— 
generally drop in at my old friend Alexander Lee’s Music Warebouse—think it 
very superb—find him busy composing a new Opera. Wednesday I wander 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
gaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Divrama.—At 3 I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Na'ure—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards [shail look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
his Fancy Gluss-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—Or 
Thursday—I qualify Mrs, P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between | and 4 o’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood's beautiful Needle-Work. Friday—I drop 
inte the Argyll Rooms, to inspect the celebrated Rock Salt Mine—Ten enchant- 
ing views—done by Kopelent, exactly from nature.—Most evenings I enjoy a 
Cup of excellent Coffee, aud the finest Cigars in London, at the celebrated Ci- 
gar Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—After dinner, Mrs. P. amuses me with 
neighbouring tattle, while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap 
London and Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—but I intrude—bey 
pardon. Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P.S. When any new arrangement oceurs, will let you know, 

Sold also, by Onwhyn, Catherine Street, Strand; Harris, Bow Street, Covent 
. Garden; West, Wych Street; and by Chappell and Son, Royal Exchange. 
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